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THE MISSING TEETH.

indy wh teeth had grown rotten
iﬂ -’chnlﬁmm;h Iugwod up with cotton,
Had lllrmh ‘I'I” rmwn,
And, when ¥ were
Bome new ones of man’s mkm gottan.

This Iady, one Sabbath day hallowed, "
Bought :.inly e e teoth: her eyes tollowed
Her thoughts b d
Till mt lnst sbe said: * Ohl

Them tecth | will et 1 have swallowed.™

Bhe grew very alck and got thinnes,
And wept like a ponitent sinners
v doctors’ heads sh
Whernever they'd look
And think of the wolnrs withia her.

At lnst when she thought she was dying,
And the doctors lncision were trying,
The imur'—mnhl m in
And sabl, with a grin,
8he'd fuund the teeth ‘neath the bed Iying.
—Cineinneti Enguirer,
—_—————

AN ARTIST'S IDYL.

Its Principal Scenes a Canal Boat
and a Salon

A Tittle, round, pink face, hall shyly
upturned, a head covered with fuzzy
rings of bright gold hair, from which the
san-bonnet has falien back, two plump,
dimpled hands, tightly clasping the out-
epread skirt of a frock half full of da-
sies aud buttercups; two small bave feet
firmly planted on the decks of a slowly
movipg canal-boat.  Right above, on
the graceful-arched bridge, the objeets
on which the big, wondering, blue eyes
are fixed —two children, slender, brown-
eyod, Hower-laden.  The hol sun, even
pow semding its seorching ys vers
tieally down, has kiswd the baby plebe-
ian’ into the likenessof a wild rose

and dar] d the Jittle patrieian’s with
the tints of the conventional gypsy.
The weary mulos slacken their pace,
unrebuked by their  driver, enjoying
like them the unusual luxury of over-
hanging trees and shady wall. More
flowers flutered down, striking face,

arms and neck, catehing in the dang-
lingz bonnet, the children langh together
and with the freemasonry of the time
of life, the boy calls out:

Do you live on that beat always?"
“Yes"'

“Do yon like P #Yew™

Do you like the flowers.” *Yes."

“What's your name?”" *Hedeyetta.™

Then the moving boat carries her out
of reach, and the threo little voices ufiit
in »gond-tye.”! The eanal-boat “Jen-
nie snid Sudie,” has seon its best days—
it is olil, heavy and dingy, but it rides
the durk, unatiractive water with an air
of anvient respeetability.  Neither are
the minles new to their work and trade,
with steps caleulated to do the most
gocd with the least labor, they plod
dogeolly on, looking neither to the
rigit nor left. The steersman takes a
keen look ahead, and, seeng a clear,
and unobstructed channel, fastens his
rudder in place and walks slowly down
the deck.  About mid-way is a strange
piece of lading—a spring  cot, with silk
coverlet and down pillow, shaded by a
siriped canopy and Hanked by a steamer
chwir, an artist's easel, a pile of novels,
and, on alow table, ajug of seltzer,
box of tolmeco and o half-dozen pipes.
The oceupant of this airy den is al this
moment sitting on a camp  stool busily
sketching at his easel.

~Sit down, capiain,” be says pleas-

antly to the man who stops to look over
his shoulder. 1 am jusi putting down
a few liitle touclivs to remember that
by."
“+The children? Well, it was a pretty
sight: I kinder wonder if yon'd mnotice
ft—1 don’t know as von'd find 2 much
micer pivtane than that Litde gal of ours
is most any time""
* the voung man repeats, half
proceeding meanwhile to
cuver sketeh on his eascl and then
dropping lazily down on the cot—the
eaptain (by eourtesy) has taken the
chair—and lelsurely lilling his largest
and m iy colored pipe.

s“Have one?” he nsks, hospitably.
“Well, 1 don’t eare if [ do,”” the other
responds, watching the deft fingers
with the slow and guict mterest of bhis
Kind.

They form a sharp coutrast as they
it torether.
Jean. lank —hls complexion straw-volor-
ed, also his hair amd American beard
{*chin whisker”}—a deeper shade—
but from the faded blue eves looks ont
a shrewd and  kindly spirit which his
passengoer has boen quick to recogmize
and approciate.  Egbert Viele is a dar-
ling of furtune: having lost father and
mother when 100 young to appreciate
Joneliness, he has floated lazly, hap-
’;il}' through life—winning all hearts by

is personal attractiveness, lovable na-
ture and graceful and tactful manners.

The two men smoke on in silenes,
broken only by the soft ripple of the
quict waters arainst the boat sides. The
banks of the « grew level, and

sorcss them g conntry houses ap-
pear in the distanee and boats are to be
seen nbead. A small Loy comes up
from the tiny cabin wiping his month
on his cleeve, and takes his place at the
rudder.  The child plavs with her fow-
ers, talking to bersell, sometimes sing-
ing sofily. Thom a youngy womsn cormes
up the way amd stands shading Ler
cxes with her hands, gazing into the
distanee, Gathering up her flowers,
the child comes slowly o her.

“See, mammy,’ she says, almost tim-

idly, ‘s But she does not touch her
and no eager wonds tell of her pleasure
in her possessions.  *Yes," the woman

ap-wers absently: *mo, I don't want
them—give them to your Jenky or your
friend there,” and. turning away, she
goes down oot of sight

“Protry little ereature,” Egbert says
Fm‘._\'. “how she brightens life.™

‘aptain Jenking pods his head and
draws o long pull at his pi

“Ye3,” Lo unswers slowly, *sves, for
every one bt ber poss mother.”

*4’an you tell me thst poor mother's
story; 1 bave so often zuessed at it;
what hes spoiled her beauty, when it
shouid be ot its best: why does she al-
most d'shko her preity buby; what elaim
bave mother nunl child on you—tell me,
now, before our journey ends®*

Captain Jenkins moves a litle un-
easily; he is visibly embarrassed —as a
listener Lie is unequaled. But bow ean
be turn the tables and reconnt instead
of iistening?  Egbert comes to his aid.
“When did you lirt know her?"

1 didu’t know her first 1 knew
Michacl, ber busband. He was the
liveliest young chap I ever put my eves
on; the little ove has his yellow hair
and Ihis Ie es—and so outspoken and
manly. WS & carpenter trade,
but things were slack and he :Imtd to
save us_nnd he'd turn his hand 1o any

job. ell, I ook him on. He waa
sending for her—Kathleen—that sea-
Son. dead father and mother were

Captain Jenkina is tali, | ©F
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he was on watch, and I talk
with him on_deck till past ten, then I
turned in. I went on deck at twelve

n by rising.
morning; u!nu want your little gir]
? hat's the  matter her—

Let me see her?'
child pulls away the little hand with
ttish *“No, no." Then, with the sud-

E

again, and he wasn't there. Well, we
found him next morning in five foot of
water, just as peaceful as if he was
asl He had a big bruise on his head.

and doctor said must have been
careless about a bri struck it, and,
hall stunned, was ocked into the
water,

*I had to go and tell Kathloen, expect-
ing him Imgl:e to stay. Shedidn’t take
on much, but the poor little child was
born that night—without s father and
almost without a mother, too, for she
never could take to it, try her best. 1've
tried to think it out many a time, and
all I can make of it is that she would go
to Michael if she didn't feel she must
look after the child, and she almost
hates it for keeping them apart. As
soon as she could move I sold the cabin
for Ler and brought them here to live—
nnd sinoe that baby wns three weeks old
she's never spent a night off the ‘Jen-
nie and Susie.' I pever let Kathleen
work except for the child, and such little
odd things as amnse ber.  You sce how
tidy she keops Hedoyotta, and just that
way she has always dome her square
duty by the chlid—qxu-rt the poor baby
doesn't know the feel of & mother’s
love."

“You have never let her mins it, ea
tain," the young man says, Iaying his
slender brown fingers on the hard,
knotty hand resting on the table; “very
fow children have such love and ten-
derness ns you give the little maid—
there are not many in the world like

ou. lam very glad I have you for a
{ﬂund. Whast supports them?"*

Captain Jenkins' sallow skin turns
salmon color, he moves uneasily in his
chair, withdrawing his fingers from the

touch be would return if he
knew how. Often and often he will thrill
with pleasure at the memory of it—of
the gordial tones that said more than
words. At present they make him in-
tensely uncomfortable. *Well," he
says, “I sold the house for lbi:lm.“

“Captain!™ (The salmon deepens.)
“Well,"” he says, with desperation,
“['vo a bil saved up and—"'

*Look here, in, I'm & rich man,
avery rich one—I haven't & chick or a
child belonging to me—little Hedeyetta
is almost as fond of me as I am of " her.
I am going to pul some money in your
bank for her, subject to your order, and
I want you to ise me besides that
if everthe little Inssie needs a home or
a friosnd you will let me know."

“That won't be while I live," the
captain answered stundily, “but I like
you, Mr. Viele, and if any thing should
over be likely to happen to me, I'll take
you nfaur word—and you'll Ime}: it,
too, if I know any thing of men,” he
adds inaud.bly, rising and walking
away. Left to himself Viele proceeds
to gathering up his sketches, his mind
travaling back, asalways when tonched
or softened, to his one witheld happi-
ness, one unfulfilled hope. His mind
turns back three years, and he stands
ones more in theante-r om of the Sa'on
at Paris. lle is but ono of many in the
room, but not many wear his decora-
tion of honor—the few who share his
distinotion aro surrounded by admiring
and congratulating friends—he listens
to the babble of voices as he stands
alono. BSuddenly a sweet young voice
falls upon his car.

"llu{ I congratulate you upon your
success?—1 am so]glad it was appreci-

He looks down into a face sweet and
fresh as the voice, into grave, soft brown
R
“Thanks, you like my picture?” “Ah,
q:‘u;g than like—it is so very, very beau-
tifull™

instant the crowd surges, and he turns
to murmur a word of logy to the
le ho has been pu.sl:e:{:gﬂnﬂ. As

@ does 8o be hears: '

“Semany, how eould you! you didn’t
know him, what were you saying?™
“Only congratulating that poor
goer art’st, the only one who hasn't a
friend to speak to him."

“Poor! Why that's Egbert Viele—
the rich young American—he knows
mrag bodlv—he'nn howling swell and
all the girls are just crazy about him;
oh, Semany, you! of all girls!"*

Egbert’s hand is violently seized by a
stout compatriot, and yet in the midst
of astorm of words he manages to see
a distressed young face, erimsoned with
mortification, to hear the sweet choked
voice gay: “I did not know, I never
would have." Then her companion's
“Oh, well, never mind, funoy as it is, |
beliove you, but nobody else would.”
Fresh voices assail him, and when he
can fook again, the face is one
forevermore —vanished out of his life!
For three years he hassought it far and
wide, hus quietly pestercd his friends
for information of —what? a fair girl-
fsce? Bal so many girl faces are fair
—the sweetest voice In lh'a w:;ld? l.or::]s
ears, perhaps—*“Semany?"' his one
clue, m remembering the shrinking
distress in the y he ean not
uso it And dreaming now, be is vio-
lently sroused to hear that “Here is Al-
bany, and Oh, Mr. Bertie, please come
bln{." Almost by force he loosens at
last the eclinging arms and lovingly
parts from his baby friend, Hedeveits.

- - - L] -
! “Yes, iLisa mc‘n‘thbmuﬁ:l‘u] lﬁd‘,l‘l‘:
aclory charity. When they tal
Cathedral, ;qenm the school, I say
‘Yes, that's all very well, but the Bish-
op will live forever in the heartsofl men,
not as the builder of the one, or the

originator of the other, but ss the
1. 1 of the child ‘s h .- (L
The speaker isa handsome, tive
Ao o 00 g
' to a couple of strangers. Her
companion is & qniu.dim

fied woman in w
one can easily see is for Of the

brown eyes. They have been all over
the , seeing ehildren in all
stages of invalidiam, , well-cared
for, in the

“Semany!" a horror-stricken | ;
voice half whispers, and at the same | o

litl'a-ﬂ-!. d

n in cy of childhood, puts out
Loth her armsto Mrs. Eliot, as if the
calm face was o magnet.  Sitting down
on the beneh, Mrs. takes the little
one gr.nl.l in her arms and the girl
knee! h&loher. Jessamine bends her
head and the child puts n hot hand on
her cheek, fnvel_v announcing, *You're

retty."” Then, as if recognizing the
l?moth{r touch of the arms about her,
nest o closer, throws back her head
and with a long, tired sigh closes the
blue eyes, heavy with fever and tears,
and while they silently wateh falls into
a quiet nlua'r. >

*In this dear little girl yonrs?™ Mrs,
Eliot whispois. “My child, not my
daughter. Besides me she has only one
friend in ti:e world."

“Poor, little darling,” Jessamine
murmurs softly. “Mamma, isn't she
the swectest little thing you ever saw?"

“‘An orphan?"’ Mrs. Farnham asks.
“Yes—her father was drowned the day
befors she was born—she and her
moiher havelived on my canal-boat ever
since. More than two monihs ago her
mother asked me il I would take care
of Hedeyetia—she ealled herself that,
she couldn’t say Henrictta—if any thin
biappened to her. 1 said I would, an
ghe went right to work and fixed up the
child’s clothos all neat and sidy, and the
first dark night she wrapped herself in
a shawl and jumpod overboard. Sha
couldn’t help it, ma'am," he apolo-
giros, answering the look of contempt
on Mrs. Farnliam's face, “she fought it
for years—she got old, and hard and
ha{:wm.t-lonking when she shonld have
still been fresh and pretty—just longing
for her husband—and at Inst it got too
much for her to stand, and slie went to
him. If you could have seen how youn
and happy she looked when we fouu§
her—*" lden tears of hensi
and sympathy nll Mrs. Eliot’s eyes,
ﬂ"’: Jessamine's hand secks hers lov-

V.

E'birl Hedeyetta grieve much.** ~Well,
no, she didn’t grieve, but she sort of
missed the eare, 1 expect. I tried, and
g0 did the woman who did the work for
Kathleen, to look after her, but she sat
ull,mhw nights and ran about every-
where; and even before we laid up she
waas this way, so at last I got worried
and brought her down here to seeif
you cvuld curo her wp—but no, she
won't stay.”

“Nonsense,"” Mra. Farnham says
briskly, “you go and leave her here—
that is if there is & vacancy for her—
and she will beall right in a few days,"
but, as if she had heard, the child moans
:wr sleep and the man shakes his

“Mamma," the knoeling girl inter-
puses softly, “‘may I have her for a little
sistor? ink of our big, empty house
and how del ghted Susan will be to sce
the crib slept in again and the nursery
open, If this gentleman will trust her
to us won't you take her?"

“Why, Semany, you must be =
Emma Farnham' exclaims; “think what
a care snl nul she would be,"”
and, *Nonsense, my dear child, you
must be erazy,” Mrs. Farnham addsde-
cisively, but the mother hesitates and
looks down into the beautiful, soft, up-
turned brown eyes. Very little that
“Mamma™ can give has this sweet ono
daughter been refused. Jessamine
stoops lower and lays ber cheek against
the hot little head. The child stirs in
her s'eep, throws out her arm and then
clasps it drowsily about the pretty white
neck. “May wo take eare of her for
you; she shall be like our own?'* Mrs
Eliot asks, and the faithful friend of all
Hedoyetta's little life takes a long, keen
look into both faces, draws a deep
and buskily answers

- L - - - - -
It is Thursday of the Artists’ Exhibi-
tion weck in Philadelphia, and quite a
fluiter of excitement runs lhm‘%h the
gay world at something new to do and
Bee, emy wears a holiday air
and small groups of pretty girls and at-
aqui are stantly disap-
pearing bebind its doors. Inside, even
the stairs are crowded, for the music is
more than ordinarily good, and Jessa-
mine Eliot is wandering slowly through
an inner room, niopring before one
picture after another, listening dreamily
to the soft strains of music, thoroughiy
bappy, as her lovely face shows. Her
mother follows at a little distance talk-
ing quietly to an old friend, and in
another part of the room Emma Farn-
ham is making the moments fly swiftly
for three much amused men. A group
of people are just turning from a picture
with exclamations of delight, ‘<x-
uisite! the gem of the collection!" and
jemmina hears and stops.

Itisnot a large canvass, but every
detail is perfect and =0 exquisitely
painted that it is instinet with life. Yoo
can feel the hot sun pouring down
upon a light I bridge spanning
adark, muddy canal, upon = dingy
boat that seems to slowly move upon
the two sun-kissed children on the
bridge, tossing flowers, daisies and but-
tercups, arms full of them—to a little
blue-eved, gold-haired,  barefoot
maid below, who stands with dangling
sun-bonnet, outheld skirts and eager,
up-turned face, glad recipient of their
boun:{. The old, wide-spreading trees
lend their welcome shade, the mules Jag
unrebuked, their lolling driver turning
to look back. A lookof amazed won-
der chases the admiration from Jessa-
mine's face, her lips part—at that mo-
ment the rest of the party come up,
and from Mrs. Eliot and ma burst
simultaneoualy the one word “Hede-

yetta!”
“How wvery, and a
canal-boat, too—it must is

s
ool ol e

t to you an eminent artist, w
mmduddmd? You have

charming scene before 2
Jessamine can turn or lt‘::“mw
& sudden diversion occurs, Across the
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“Mamms, " she cries, “here's my
Mr. Bertie—and th's is Mamma;
Mammy went away, but I say prayers
for her every day—and for Jenky too—
and Jenky comes to see me in our house

:
E
7
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TO A YOUNG WRITER.
Disinterentod Advies Which Is Givea
Cheerfully s=d Eathusiastteally.
Aminadab writes: *“Howsball I go
to work to write for the papers?* Writo
only on one side of the paper unless, of

where Mamma lives and J
my sister—don't you see Jessamine?"

he not ses Jessamine? Jessa-
mine who stands so ealm to outward
seeming, who would be fair as the flower
whose name she beara, were not cheek,
throat and brow all one deep crimson—
sees her and knows in one glad instang
that his search is ended.

“I had no idea of finding =0 much in
one person, Mr. Bertie," Mra. Eliot is
saying: “my dear friend's child—the
painter of our Little girl's lovely por-
trait and her much-talked-of {ri
We can’t very woll make friends here,
but you must coma and see us. Yes,
Baliy, you may indeod—show him every
thing—tell h'm every thing. Come
and dine with us to-morrow evening at
seven. W will be so glad to see you,
will we not, Jessamine?""

And Egbert looks at Jessamine—
sweet, shy and blushing, lovelier in her
fair, pure ma‘denhood than even the
“Semany'’ of his dreams, looks at her
—and hears no dissenting word!

[Extract from the Philndelphia Press.]

The ovent this woek in soclety has beon the
benutiful weidding of Miss J Eliot
and Mr. Egbert Viele, the talented artist who
han won for himself such lsurels, both at
home and abeoad. Mre and Mes. Viele aufl
next weok for Europe, whero Mr. Vicle's last
picture “Semany™ has recolved & place (n the
Salon. Gne of the ehlef fratires of the wed-
ding was the bride's beautiful little attend-
unt, her adopted sister, in whom many rec-
ognized the original of the central fgure in
Mr. Viele's charming homely pleture of o
scene on a cannk-boat, purch by Mr. Gib-
son amd occupying a prominent place in his
fae collection, under the name of “Hedeyet-
o — Kate W Afichaelin, s Philodel.
Phia Pross.
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SMOKERS' WHIMS,
What s Brooklyn Tobmcconist Has to Say
Abont His Warea.

“How can a cigarette firm afford to
give nway a wawh for the return of
seventy-five empty packages?’ a local
tobacconist wos ssked by a reporter.

“They can't aflord it,”" was the re-
ply, “'but take that means of introduc-
mg certain brands of eigarettes. Many
of the watches given away in this man-
ner cost from 4 to $6 each, wholesale,
The cases are made of silver and
nickel.  All new cigarettes are good nt
first. In some brands vile toumcco is
used, while in others itis the reverse.
When first put upon the market a new
cigarelte is well made and containg the
best of stock.  This continues only until
the ci tte is well established, when
both the quality of tobaceo used and
the make become poor. In some in-
stances where cigareties are sold at big
prices the tobaceo is best, but in the
cheaper brands the stock becomes poor-
er and poorer until smokers give up the
brand for some othesg,

**Why should the quality of tobacco
used in cigarettes become worse as the
brand becomes popular?”

*For this reason. There is little or
no profit on new brands of cigarettes
Why? Because the tobaceo used is of
the best, and more is paid for making
new biands of cigarettos than old ones.
In recent years competition in cigar-
cttes has dono moch to reduce the priew.
Why less than five years ago all cigar-
ett s sold from 15 to 20 conts a pack-
age. Now all brands sell for 10 cents,
while in some New York stores the price
has ¢ven been reduced to 8 and 9 cents.
Does it not stand ts reason that the to-
baceo used in the cigarettes which sold
at 20 cents per package is mueh better
than that now used in the same brands
which sell at 10 cents? Labor is
no cheaper now than formerly, yet the
price of cigarettes have reduced one-
}nall'. Some one must bear the loss. It
is pot tho manufacturer. Who eclse
then can it be. if not the smoker? The
latter does not lose in a pecuniary
sense, but in the quality of the tobacco
used in the cigarcttes. To my knowl-
edge there are no loss than two hundred
brands of cigarcttes mavufactured.
Some brands have long or short lives,
acconding to their quality and names.
A pretty name :;Eietum on a wrapper
§ru:uJ_\r aids in ng certain brands.
lany brands contsin papier machie-
holders. These can only be used in
smoking oneei , and the packages
sold contain a holder for each cigarelte.
Manufactures have replaced the pictures
about which there was such a howl
some time ngo, by photographs of
yrominent aetresses dressed, of course,
n street costume.  Other cigar dealers
may not have noticed a deerease, butjof
late 1 have sold not one packnge of ci-
arettes, where 1 sold tive formerly.
lany smokers of cigarettes have given

up the habit and taken to cigars.”

“Do Brooklynites indulge much in
snnfl?”

*Artistic snufl taking is one of the
lost arts. The habit is dying out. I
sell but little snuf. Most of the basi-
ness in that commodity is done in the
Southern States. Chewing tobacco?
No. I notice no increase in its use, but
L suppose Brooklyn has more tobacco
chewers now than ten years ago. Many
of us were boys then, but have since
grown u%md have learned to chew.™

“Which is more widely used, fine cut
or plug?”

*Fine cut, of course. Some old fogies
prefer plug, but its use is being super-
ceded by tinecut. In both kinds of tobac-
co copperas is used. This is injurious to
the mouth and teeth. I know man
who are never without & chew in th
mouths, unless, perbaps, it is when they
slesp. Do you know that muny Brook-
l_mi:a who can ;ﬂ'orddbeuer lm::; the
rankest and cheapest of cigars, use
they prefer  the tlavor of
them better than higher priced brands?
To some men a strong five cent cigar
of the blackest description is preferable
toa clear Havana costing five times

thou
-.na.l ing like **head.”
hen you think of it and can doso put
a period or rome other solid impediment
at the end of a sentence to keep it from
sliding upon the next one and knocking
‘it clean off the other end of the
Be suro yon have plenty of punctuation
points in your article, even if it contains
no other points of any kind. Give it
plenty of dm‘;:;.m;g&a the odi;or will
U a good o dush ifit gets
iutr:a h}l; handa. .
After it is finished the T way
would be to go through it and here and
there and everywhere seratch out, and
continue seratching, until there is noth-
ing left to seratch out any more. The
blots in your MS., to be eflective,
ahould be of some artistic shape, so you
can casily take up your pen and touch
up their outlines. An artistie cditor

THE SOLDIER'S REST.

FASHION GOSSIP.
Dress Materisls and Colors Which Wil ba

Ons of the Most
Broaght into Exlstencs by the War.
Among the many institutions which

were broaght into existence by the war

in this city was the Soldier's Rest and

Retreat.  Many ecitizens are now en-

tirely igmorant of this institution.

‘Thousands of those who were refreshed

therein by food and lodging when on

the way to the front have now forgotten
even the location. The Institution was
located near the north end of the Balti-
more & Ohio depnt, on the line of North
C street, between C and D streets,

was established immediately after
the first battle of Bull Run, July 21,
1861. The bailding taken possession
of as a reireat is standing, althou,
in a dilapidated condition, and is now
used as a store house. It had previously
been used by Mr. J. P. Crutchett as
the Mount Yernon cane factory, where
mementos from the resting place of

dining hall, where often as many as 500
of the boys in blue took meals standing.
At the time it camo into existence t

city was full of soldiers, many having
been stampeded from Bull Run. The
terms of service of many had expirea,
while others had just arrived om their
way to the front. It was given the
name of “Soldiers' Rest—Receiving and
Forwarding Depot for Troops™ by
Captain kwith, Commissary of
Subsi who appoinied ss So-
dent Mr. J H. Searle,
9 Sixth street,

perinten
now living at No.
noriheast. Mr. Searle continued
during the entire war. A force of
cooks and waiters were employed, and
in kiteh ted i e

tions for the meals were made. In
these kitch were the cauldrons for

hates unsightly blots. Oe lly it
might do to use a little grammar, or
change your spelling from yourold way.

Never sit down to write an article for
a paper, without a subject, unless you
happento have none handy. Never
allow personal fecling to bias you, un-
less you think the man deserves it,
then go in. Never write any thin
that you would not be willing to asl
for pay and plenty of it. Do not make
your articles too long, unless you are
where you can get your writing paper
cheap. A large pile of manuscript,
while it mnkes the editor's eye glow
with the prospect of how much it will
felch him at a cent a pound at the paper
mill and help out his weekly paper will,
isapt to create mistakes. A melan-
choly case of the kind occurred in these
editorial rooms last week. A young
man, with intellectual hair and elbows
intelligently threadbare, entered and
Approac the earthquuke editor,
bowed formally and asked, confidently:

“Are you the proprietor, sir?"

The editor had just got to where the
houses began todance and waltz around
the squares and the earth yawned as it
was being so rudely awakened from its
sleep, when with his right eye follow-
ing kis Aiying pencil, his left slowly wore

around and, becoming stationary, fixed | a0,

itself on the young man.

“We have already let the contract out
for papering this room,” he said, as he
let his left eye drift back to keep com-
pany with the other one at work.

““Paper this room!” sad the ywm

soups, ele., two of n capacity of 140
galions each, and twenty-five others
ranging from 30 to 60 gallons. The
bread was nt first o'ained from the

Pepalar Durisg the Winter.
For women who are brave enough to

The French avani cowrier of styles
asserts that the hosiery of the coming
season will be incolors harmonizing

Camel's-hair fabrics, English serges,
light-weight cheviots and ci.sely woven
elamines will be much in demand. All
these materials may be purchased in
plain and siriped weavings, and the lat-
ter will be used for entre skirta, for
vests, and sometimes for sashes that will
be arran low about the ligure in
what the French eall ceiniure cordon.

Wide, flat, baske:-like silk and woolen
gimp and galloon will have at least one
season’s. run through the ciicles of
Fashion. Some of it is a quarter of »
yard wide and will sometinies encircle
the skirt above its hem or be set only
upon the back-broadth. It will also be
used an panels, front-gores, ete. The
narrow widths will form vest fronts,
wrist facings, collars and pocket-laps.

Cloth postilions are pushing the woven
Jarseys into disfavor. Their colors
sizould suit the complexion, leaving the

Cupitol bukery, located in the on
the west front of the Capitol base-
ment, and afterwards near the observa-
tory.

‘l-{wunotloug hefore it was found
necessary to enlarge the depot, and
General (then Colonel) Rucker eavsod
to be erected frame barracks east of the
““Rest” from the timber from the old
Lincoln inauguration ball building n
Judiciary square. Then Captain Ed. M.
Camp (ifterwards Mnajor) was placed
in charged of the de

The capacity of this depot was simply
wonderful, for on one cecasion, with but
a few hours’ notice, 20,000 men were
fed within twenty-four hours, soup,
bread, coffee, ham pork, tongue, beof
and hard-tack being on the bill of fare.
This was done without any frietion
whatever, for, as near as possible, H00
were marched ta the tables at a time.
The serving of meals and lodging sol-
diers was not all that was done, for the
exigencies of the servie: often required
cooked rations to be furnished, snd to
fill these orders the force had to be

ented ofien so as to work might
day.
ports made by Major Camp, that during
the four years' existence of the depot
20,000,000 meals were served to soldiers
during the war.

Sometimes sailors and exchanged
isoners were regaled here, and to-

man, with surprise and g spols
over him.
“Yes, we want no paper-hangers.
“Hut, sir, I am no paj er-hanger."
+ “Judging from those rolls of wall-
paper under your ai'ai” 1 supposed that
you were. Excuse me for a-moment.™

“Wall paper! I beg your pardon,

"

pr

wards the close of the war when Con-
federute prisoners wore sent bere, they
were also entertained. Near the end of
hostilities & number of Confederates had
deseried and come within the Foderal
lines, and when
“Hest" they were 50 p with their
i t that they asked the priv-

this is a story 1 h‘“,{."‘“ I d in
seven chapters: he Incadescent
Muskalonge, or, From French Flats to
the St. Clair Flats, by L M. Flatt.'"
Then he turned white—except his
shirt—and backing towards the door,
fairly hissed through his nose: **Wall
paper! Sir, I would not let you have
this story now for double its price. I'll
take it to some other office, I shall, sir.""
Here be tripped and disappeared down
siairs, MS, and all.
Yes, Aminadab, the field for young
writers is very large, and even though
should tind that vours turns out to
the corn field,you can sit down on a
pumpkin and remember that these little
nubbins of advice were offered as freely
as the air that blows or the sweat that
flows from your nose. If you sre badiy
in need of any other information do not
fail to write, and don't forget the stamp.
—A. W. Bellaw, in Detroit Free Press.

—_———

THE DOG'S REVENGE.

A Canine Who Suddenly Ktopped

: After He Waa Sold,

A golemn man in & Western city, re-
cently entered a restaurant, followed
by his dog, seated himself, and called
for.a bill of fare. It was given him.

*“What would you like to bave sir?"
guflly asked the waiter, flipping the
table with his napkin.

The dog meanwhile had eclimbed
upon a chair on the other side of the
table, and was gravely regarding his
m

Rster.

“Well,"” said the solemn man, re-
flectively, “‘gimme some ox-tail soup.”

“(Gimme the same,” said the dog.

The waiter’s face assumed the color
of cold boiled veal.

*Cup o' coffee and plenty of milk,"
went on the solemn man.

*(imme the same,” said the dog.

The waiter shuddered and turning,
fled for the kitchen.

A msan with a squint at an adjoining | 5tep.

table was much interested in the scene.
He bad observed it closely, and linally
spoke to the solemn man.

“It must be a fearful lot o' work to
teach that dog to talk, mister."

*It was," said the solemn man.

I shonld think so0," said the dog.

“What 'od you take for him now?”
said the man with a ltiu.inl.

“Wouldn't sell him," said the solemn

man.
“You'd better not,” said the dog.
I g Yy s e
i ers,
and when he mﬂ;ﬂ two hundred dol-
lars the solemn man relented.
“Well,” said he, *I can't refuse that.
I hate to part with him, but you can
have him."'
“He'll be sorry for it said the

dnlﬁ..

man with the int drew a
eheck for the amount, which he gaveto
the solemn man. The man was sbout

fm-

that sum. Men’s tastes change in cigars .
as often as any thing allé‘ lh%:l leaving when the dog cried again:
customer who every week or 5o orders| ‘“Never mind, I'll get even. I'll
s box of cigars 1o be made for him out mavae ek o 3

tobacco obtainable. Of never
course, the man has cast iron The gentleman with the squint was
but how long he can abuse them I don't pfgﬂewrdslhow.
know."—Brookiyn Eag solemn man was &

'W—m&fﬁ

T-mwm gmﬁ:n-mmm:ﬁ Happy Effect of the Climat .
gll-llﬁl!llﬂtlllwk‘hl‘lihn infant Her- n 5
cules as he vainly tried 1 have thres pounds in one

“Effect of the climate. Ihave

on all my beavy clothes."—XN, ¥,

ilege of complimenting the officers un-
der whom the Rest was established.
This request was granted, and Major
Camp, General Rucker, Secretary Stan-
ton and the President were serennded
by a band made up of deserting musi-
cians — Washinglon Star.
SLAVES LIBERATED.
Caban Doadsamen Freed from the Tortur-
Ing Shackles of Slavery.

The Queen Regent of Spain has done
an act which the friends of humanity all
over the world will rejoice at; she has
signed a decree freeing the slavesin
Cuba from the remainder of their term
ot servitnde. This reform was begun
over seventeen years ago in the law of
February 10, 1869, which provided for
the conditional liberation of certain
classes of slaves in Cuba, and for the

of the men and women freed. In 1879
a bill was passed by the Cortes for the

adual abolition of Cuban slavery.

is law at once liberated slaves from
55 years old and upward. Slaves from
50 to 55 were set free in  1880; from 45
to 50 in 1882; from 40 to 45 in 1884,
and from 35 to 40 in 1886
The intention of the law was to set free
those from 30 to 35 years old in 1888
and those under thirty in 18%0. In the
seven between 1870 and 1877 the
number of slaves in Cuba wasdecreased
by 136,000, but the population showed a3
{alling off in the same period of 20,500,
In December, 1878, Cuba still had 237,-
902 negro slaves. We may conclude,
therefore, that Queen Christine has be-
stowod upon of 200,000 slaves

It is estimated, from the re- | green

payment of recompense to the owners |

hues of the various skirts that wil be
worn with them to the convenience of
the moment. It is considered wvery
stvlish to have the r part of the
dresa contrast with the lower part.
Tufited effects in heavy woolens and
in silks wre again in order. This ca-
price, as well usthe favor with which
satin and velver have 'be:-n received
this that ion repeats
horself within as short or ns long a
mlpwaoltimen happens to suit her

A black lace dress, unlined, will be
supplied with several underslips of va-
rious colors. These under-dresses are
plainly made up, and are, for the most
E:rl. composed of party gowns that

ve seen too much serviece to reappear
again except when covered.

Black canvas cloths or elamines are
used as deep mouming fabries, and are
more popular than bombasines or Hen-
rietta cloths. While they are soft and
luxurious, they su, sack-cloth by
the coarseness of weaving.

Heliotrope, purple and migonnette-
is a corious combination of col-
ors. At first it strikes the eve a8 in-
artistie, but it improves on quai
ance, and after awhile is discovered to
be one bf those noveltics that are all
the more attractive because repulsive
at first. It is grouped on bonnets snd
in bouquets.— Delineator.

CARE OF INFANTS.
Words of Cantlon as to the Ways of Bables
° When they are Out of Sorts.

After the age of three children are
sble to describe their feelings with tol-
terable correctness, but before that age
much must be left to the mothers' intui-
tive perceptions. These little ones of-
ten make mistakes in naming the parts
of the body, as they do in the meaning
of many words while forming their vo-
Thus a little girl [ knew

8o frequently of *“bead-
her mother began to feel
seriously alarmed lest ber brain was

cabulary.
complained
ache' that

affected in some way; but happeni
one day,after hearing ’lhe intive “(Kl‘f
my head aches!" to “Where is

your head, Katie?"' what was her relief
and amusement to see the child place
her hand on her abdomen ss she an-
swered: “Why, here, mamma.""

Most chi are subject to attacks
of some kind. With one child itis sum—
mer complaint, with another it may be
catarrh, with another colie, but s little
watchfulness will enable a mother to

right place.
delicate as to know by the
little hand, or the kizss of th
whether fever lurks in the
darling.

Long before the child shows illness to

tho i privi of fn
and the act is pone the less magnani-
mous becanse it has anticipated by four

ears the emancipation in 18%0) contem-
plated by the Cortes itsell. Thus by a
and by an sct as noble and well-
timed, Spain rids herself of the reproach
of being the onl B state por-
mitting  slavery {n its colonies, and
gives one more promise of the new and
vigorous life which seems to be return-
ing to her in these latter days.—Chris-
tian at Work.

Commissioner Sparks has made his
report showing the sale of public lands
for the fiseal year ending June 30. It
exhibits considerable activity in public
lands yet, the entries amounting, dur-
ing the year, to 20,991,967 acres, for
which was received $7,412,967. The
greatest number of acres of land were
taken up in Kansas, 5,636,924, or 17,-
615 farms of 320 scres each. Next
comes Nebraska, where the entres
were 3,511,518 acres, or 10,978 farms of
820 acres. Dakota follows, with entries
mﬂnw 8,075,085 acres, or 9,609
farms of acrea. In Colorado the
entries were 1,282 674 acres, and in Cal-
ifornia 1,348,678 acres. In the rest of
the Sistes and Territories the entries

the observer the true mother

sis; she knows whether the ehllm
is usually moist or dry, cool or warm;
whether it rolls in its sleep or lies quiet.
Ah! how many a mother owes her
child's life to her close observation of
its habits.— Babyhood.
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